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name to the place, and probably of ancient
structure*
From this eminence we saw the sea in the
bay of Accho j and descending, passed in half
an hour afterwards the bed of a torrent, now dry,
although it had rained violently on the preced-
ing day. It was merely called a Waadi* by
our guide, and was therefore not likely to have
marked the passage of any large river. Our road
now began to be more barren and rocky through-
out, until at four we reached a small cluster of
cottages, scarcely distinguishable from the grey
stones of the hill on which they stood j and
there being here a brook, at which females were
washing, both we and our animals drank of its
waters.
From hence we continually ascended over
lime-stone hills, until the prospect became one
unbroken scene of sterility as far as the eye
could reach, and presented not only uncultivated,
but uncultivatable lands all around us. We left
the village of Sepphoury a little on our left, be-
hind a rising ground; and learned, that, as all
its inhabitants are Mohammedans, the very ruins
which remained of the house of St. Anna had
been entirely demolished, and that the visits of
* An Arabic word, applied equally to a narrow valley and to
the bed of a stream.